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The burden was " Long live Duke William," or something to that
elect. So you see, his Majesty has enjoyed his laureats by antici-
pation.

C. L.

I know the town swarmed with these Clarence songs in the hey-
day of his young popularity.    Where are they ?

A TRUE STORY
(?18SO)

WHEN I was a young boy, I had delicate health, and was
somewhat of a pensive and contemplative turn of mind:
it was my delight, in the long summer evenings, to slip away from
my noisy and more robust companions, that I might walk in the
shade of a venerable wood, my favourite haunt, and listen to the
cawing of the old rooks, who seemed as fond of this retreat as I
was.

One evening I sat later than usual, though the distant sound of
the cathedral clock had more than once warned me to my home.
There was a stillness in all nature that I was unwilling to disturb
by the least motion. From this reverie I was suddenly startled by
the sight of a tall slender female, who was standing by me, looking
sorrowfully and steadily in my face. She was dressed in white,
from head to foot, in a fashion that I had never seen before; her
garments were unusually long and flowing, and rustled as she glided
through the low shrubs near me, as if they were made of the richest
silk. My heart beat as if I was dying, and I knew not that I could
have stirred from the spot: but she seemed so very mild and
beautiful I did not attempt it. Her pale brown hair was braided
round her head, but there were some locks that strayed upon her
neck; and, altogether, she looked like a lovely picture, but not like
a lovely woman. I closed my eyes forcibly' with my hands, and
when I looked again she had vanished.

I cannot exactly say why I did not on my return speak of this
beautiful appearance: nor why, with a strange mixture of hope
and fear, I went again and again to the same spot, that I might
see her. She always came; and often in the storm and plashing
rain, that never seemed to touch or to annoy her, and looked
sweetly on me, and silently passed on: and though, she was so